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A CONTRAST. 


Puck. — I don’t wish to make any invidious comparisons, Auctioneer Hilton; but — Mr. W. W. Corcoran is universally respected and esteemed. 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





ROM MORE OR LEss authentic sources we learn that Cardinal Gibbons 
F thinks that the Catholic Church ought to approve of the doings of 
the Knights of Labor, by way of “‘taking the part of the weaker 
against the stronger.” Thus is the papal benediction demanded for the 
thousands of Knights who, in knightly way, hurl their brick bats at the 
head of the helpless and solitary scab who takes the job that the proud 


Knight rejects. * 
* * 

This is all very well for Cardinal Gibbons. He may hold what 
opinions he pleases, and may express them as he pleases, so long as he 
keeps within the law of the land. But there are a few other people in- 
terested in this matter, and it is time that they were heard from. We 
want to hear something about the rights of the Plain People — the people 
who do not call themselves laborers, or Knights, or Amalgamated Brothers 
of anything whatever; but who do their work and mind their own bus- 
iness, just the same. We want to find out what “‘rights” belong to the 
plain, common public. For two years we, the ordinary honest citizens 
of this republic, have suffered every form of annoyance at the hands of a 
small minority of the population — a minority mainly of foreign birth. 
Our business has been interfered with, our railways and street-car lines 
have been put out of running order; our streets have been filled with 
rioting cowards; the laws which we obey have been openly violated, and 
rapine and murder have been preached in public places. And this is all— 
solely and entirely—because a man named Terence Powderly, an Irishman 
out of a job, desires to experiment with certain theories of his own, for 
the benefit of some people who have discovered that they have a griev- 
ance, although they do not know what it is. 

* , * 

At last one public man has shown that he has the courage to 
speak his mind upon this business, even though it may put him in 
the way of losing votes. Mayor Hewitt has talked common, hon- 
est, American sense about what is called the labor question; and 
theré is some faint hope that other public officers else may be brave 
énough to follow his example. One thing is sure—the long-suffer- 
ing people need a spokesman to assert their rights. Since the re- 
lations between our various classes of citizens seem to be unde- 
termined, perhaps it may as well be understood now that there are 
certain things which the majority of the people in this country 
will insist on, sooner or later, as fundamental necessities in the 
make-up of society. Here are some of them: 

This country is going to be governed by its own laws, and 
by the common law on which they were founded. 

A man has a right to work at any honest trade for any price 
or compensation. that he chooses to take; and he has a right to 
sell goods for whatever he thinks fit. 

A man has a right to conduct his business as he pleases, to 
employ whom he pleases, to discharge whom he pleases, and to do 
what he pleases, so long as he offends no law of the State. 

A man has a right to own land or buy other property that 
he acquires according to the existing laws. 

No man has a right to commit acts of illegal violence or to 
attempt the overthrow of the constituted government, 


* * 

There are other things that the citizens of the United States 

will insist upon, when it comes to the test; but these few will do 

to begin with; and the sooner the fact of their positive permanence 

is generally accepted, the better for every one concerned, This is 

a country with laws and a constitution, and its system of govern- 

ment is not to be overthrown by any body or class of men, whether 

they have a grievance or no. If they can not legally right their 

grievance under the most liberal system of laws that has ever ex- 

isted on the face of the globe, they must let it go unrighted. The 
fault is in themselves; not in the laws, 
* 


* * 
These plain facts deserve the careful study of the Powderlys, 
Quinns and Henry Georges in general. By the indulgence of the 
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great body of citizens, these men have been playing their mad antics for 
the last two years. They have driven hundreds of men to beggary and 
starvation; they have paralyzed business, jeoparded the savings invested in 
railroad and manufacturing stocks for the benefit of widows and orphans, 
and have caused more riot, bloodshed and murder than can be accurately 
computed. Soon or late, the time must come when the law-abiding public 
will no longer stand this impudent defiance of decency, and will rise up in 
its might and deal with its disorderly malcontents forcibly and decisively. 
And when the day of reckoning comes, it will be uncommonly hard for the 
Powderlys and Quinns and Georges. They have drawn under their 
control a vast number of men whom they can not now fully control. 
Should a revulsion of feeling occur among these thousands of uneducated, 
excitable, mis-directed men, making their leaders unpopular, nothing but 
superior physical force will save the objects of their anger. ‘vir. Powderly 
has ‘‘ organized” his laboring-classes, and has promised to better their 
condition. When his “‘organized” followers find out—as they must, in 
the end—that instead of bettering their condition he has made it worse— 
well, they are just as likely as not to haul Mr. Powderly out of his gorgeous 
Philadelphia palace, and handle him like a common “scab.” 


In view of the meagre facilities which this country affords for the 
study of art, it is much to be regretted that the Stewart Collection of 
paintings should be broken up and scattered among hundreds of buyers, who 
will shut their purchases up in private galleries, where they will be seen and 
enjoyed only by a few jaded connaisseurs. The Stewart Collection is far 
from being great among collections. The pictures which compose it seem 
to have been bought by a person without special artistic taste, and with- 
out any clear ideal of art. In fact, they must have been chosen mostly 
for their subjects, rather than for any excellence of treatment or intrinsic 
beauty. ‘They are, the most of them, of the sort which would be popular 
in cheap reproductions. There is only one painting in the whole lot which 
shows real poetic sentiment and high and delicate feeling—the beautiful 
Daubigny known as “‘ The End of the Month of May.” 


* 
* * 


Still, it numbers many paintings by masters of the art, in older coun- 
tries than ours ; and our young art-students might be greatly benefited by 
study of such examples of technical skill. The worthier part of it would 
form a nucleus for a grand civic or national gallery, which would do good 
to generation after generation. It would make a better beginning, in some 
respects, than Mr. Corcoran’s Washington Gallery. It is, of course, vastly 
inferior to the Walters collection, in Baltimore; yet it is, on the whole, 
more widely representative. Mr. Walters throws open his gallery to 


students and lovers of art. Mr. Corcoran has given his to the world. But 
Mr. Hilton, who is practically the manager of the Stewart estate—to put 
it very mildly—is quite incapable of the public-spirited generosity which 
Mr. Corcoran and Mr. Walters have displayed, and so the Stewart Col- 
lection goes under the hammer. 





i" 


; Sushi 


Anp THE Fioor Faitep To Open. 


Veeper pe Groot Beexmann has invited his Prerry Cousin from 
Maine to lunch with him, and, by a fatality, has been given a table near 
to that occupied by one whose long-continued indifference to him ts only 
equalled by her exclustveness. 


Pretty Covusin.—I’m real g6od and hungry! Fish-balls and corn- 


cake, waiter! and—look here, Veed—blow me off for a bottle of cham- 
pagne cider, will you? 


You know we can’t get it at home! 
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A CONJUGAL CAUCUS. 


(‘‘ From the cool cisterns of the midnight air My spirit drank repose.”—Hymn to the Night.—Loncret.ow. ) 


Mrs. THompson.—Are you asleep, Mr. T.? 

Mr. THompson (hesttatingly ).—N-no. 

Mrs. 'T.—Professor Catgut’s bill for Arabella’s first quarter— 

Mr. T.—Humph! How much? 

Mrs. T.—Why, my dear, you know his terms as well as I. Sixty 
dollars for twelve lessons. 

Mr. T.—The dev—deuce, I mean! It’s the first I heard of it! 

Mrs. T.—Oh, you ’ve forgotten. I told you all about it. 

Mr. T.—You told me awhile ago that you wanted Belle to brush up 
her music a little. 

Mrs. T.—Yes; and you said very well. 

Mr. T.—And on the strength of that you engage a professor at five 
dollars a lesson! Why, Maria, you ’ll drive me to the poor-house ! 

Mrs. T.—I ’ve heard that before. 

Mr. T.—And I never see Belle open the piano, either. 

Mrs. T.—It is n’t the piano; it’s the violin. 

Mr. T.—Violin!!! 

Mrs. T. (calmly ).—Yes; don’t rouse the household. The piano is so 
very common. 

Mr. T.—Indeed ! 

Mrs. T.—Yes; it is so much more effective to have some unique 
musical accomplishment—like playing the violin, zither, or banjo. 

Mr. T.—Banjo! Good gracious! I suppose I ought to be grateful 
for the violin if it has saved me from the banjo. 

Mrs. 'T.—I. thought. seriously of the banjo, but Arabella’s arm is so 
lovely, I decided in favor of the violin. 

Mr. T.—Well, it strikes me Belle shows her arm enough every night, 
without going to an expense of sixty dollars to further display it. 

Mrs. 'T.—Oh, you don’t understand. 

Mr. T.—No; I only pay. 

Mrs, T.—And while we are on the subject of money— 

Mr. T.—I don’t know when we ‘re off— 

Mrs. T.—I really think you might increase Howard’s allowance. 

Me. T.—Well, now, I like that! He has two thousand five hundred 
dollars a year, and lives at home. 

Mrs. T.—I know ; and it has done very well so far. 

Mr. T.—Oh, has it? 

Mrs. T.—But this summer he wants to play polo at Newport. 

Mr. T.—Oh, does he? 

Mrs. T,—Yes; he is a great expert now. 

Mr. T.—Oh, is he? 

Mrs. T.—And he wants his own ponies. 

Mr. T.—Oh, does he? 

Mrs, T.—I think (sods) you are very unkind (sods) to talk in that 
way (sobs). You have no interest (sods) in the welfare and happiness 
(sobs) of your children. 

Mr, T,.—It looks as if I had n’t, indeed, to keep them in the luxury 
and idleness in which they are living. 


Mrs. T. (stz// tearful).—Well, what can you expect? 

Mr. T.—I was n’t brought up so. I worked hard for my daily bread. 

Mrs. T.—You had n’t a rich father. 

Mr. T. (wth grim humor ).—That’sso! Perhaps it is n’t their fault. 

Mrs. T.—You see the children have got to live up to their station. 

Mr. T.—Humph! 

Mrs. T.—A sort of nodlesse oblige. 

Mr. T.—Stick to English, my dear, I catch your meaning quicker. 

Mrs. T.—And Howard is sure to marry splendidly. He is so 
handsome. 

Mr. T. (facetiously ).—Y es—a chip of the old block. 

Mrs. T.—There is no doubt that Clara Knickerbocker is greatly 
taken with him. 

Mr. T.—H-m, he might do worse. 

Mrs. 'T.—Worse indeed! Why, they ’re one of our oldest families, 
and rich into the bargain. 

Mr. T.—Quite a rare combination. 

Mrs. T.—Arabella’s prospects are not quite so flattering. The dear 
girl is so fastidious. 

Mr. T.—Belle is a little fool. 

Mrs. T.—Why, how can you say so? 

Mr. 'T.—Because it is so. Fastidious, indeed! Do you know the way 
she judges a young man? 

Mrs. T.—I know that her standard is very high. 

Mr. T.—Is it? Weil, at the Lawrence dance the other night, young 
Brown took her down to supper—a nice likely young fellow— 

Mrs. T.—But hardly Arabella’s style. 

Mr. T.—And when I asked her at breakfast, how she liked him, she 
said: ‘‘ Pretty well, but O, Papa, did you notice he put his napkin on 
both knees?” 

Mrs. 'T’..—Shz is so ultra-refined. 

Mr. 'T.—Ultra fiddlesticks! Another young man wore ill-fitting 
gloves, a third let his hair grow in an ugly way at the back of his neck, 
and so on 

Mrs. 'T.—My dear, you don’t understand girls. 

Mr. T.—My dear, I don’t want to, . 

Mrs. T.—You ought to be very proud of Arabella. 

Mr. 'T.—I am—she has a lovely arm. 

Mrs. T.—And to strive to establish her well in life— 

Mr. 'T.—What shall I do? Advertise for a man who wears his nap- 
kin over one knee only, whose gloves are made to order, and— 

Mrs. T.—You are a very provoking man. I wish you’d go to sleep. 

Mr. T.—You won’t let me. 

Mrs. T.—I lie awake half the night, plotting and planning for my 
children, while you snore serenely on. 

Mr. T.—A fair division of labor, Maria. As head of the house, to 
snore is my inalienable right. Good night, my dear! 

PHitiep H, Wetcn. 
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AN ERUDITE MAID. 








ELENA HatsteaD Herrick was an eru- 
dite young maiden, 

Who lived in Boston, where, ’t is said, 
much erudition grows. 

With a weight of wondrous learning was 

her youthful mind o’erladen, 

And, to her, a bloom meant Botany, 
and not a simple rose. 


She translated Greek and Sanskrit, 
and she ‘‘did undo the Persian ;” 
Carlyle and Herbert Spencer helped 
to feed her hungry brain, 
While for trashy, flighty writers she professed a great aversion, 
And turned her Grecian nose aloft with infinite disdain. 


She explained with perfect clearness all her views on evolution, 
And told with modest pride about her first ancestor’s birth. 
His pre-Adamite, and globulite and airy constitution 
When first he formed himself to live upon this sordid earth. 


She entered a Chautauqua class to stuff herself with knowledge, 
And studied many mouldy books she could not understand, 

And all the brilliant graduates from Yale and Harvard College 
Declared she was the brightest girl throughout their Yankee land. 


Indeed, when all the world was dark her beacon burned most brightly; 
What think you she was conning through the secret midnight hours? 

Why, the novels by ‘*’The Duchess,” most frivolous and sprightly, 
Where the love talk and the nonsense and the kisses came in showers, 


Maupe AnnuLet ANDREWS. 


A SOCIAL PROBLEM. 





HE society papers of Washington are busily discussing a social problem, 
T which must soon occupy the attention of the country. These reflectors 
of capital life are trying to decide on the proper titles to be given to 
the wives of government officials, ‘There was little trouble on this score 
when society news was confined to the doings of the Presidential, Cabinet, 
and Congressional circles, for there was a general agreement as to the pro- 
priety of writing ‘‘ Mrs. President,” ‘‘ Mrs, Secretary,” ‘‘ Mrs. Senator,” 
and ‘“‘ Mrs. Representative ;” but lately the society papers have found it 
expedient to give some of their, space to the social movements of lesser 
officials, and to this fact is due the origin of the great social problem afore- 
mentioned, The society column man knows that the wife of every Fed- 
eral office-holder wants the title of her husband’s position sandwiched in 
between the ‘‘ Mrs,” and her name; and he has a terrible struggle to 
please the ladies, and at the same time to preserve euphony, To satisfy 
the patrons of the paper, he must write up a society item in this style: 
A Garden Party was held last evening at Mrs. Superintendent of the 





Hanps Orr, 


Near-sicHTeD PHorocraPHEr.—Madam, if you ’ll be kind enough to 
remove that red wrap, I think the group will be a trifle improved. 


A New Inoustry. 
Old Hens Converted 
into Spring Chickens for 


Boarding-house Use. 








Engraving Division Brown’s, and was largely attended by the numerous 
friends of the lady. Among those present were Mrs. Disbursing Clerk 
Huggins, Mrs, Chief of Fractional Currency Division Simkins, Mrs. Com- 
missioner of Public Buildings Murphy, Mrs. Chief of Miscellaneous Divis- 
ion Scruggs, Mrs, Superintendent of National Bank Redemption Division 
Gump, Mrs. Hydrographic Inspector Jones, Mrs, Chief of Purveying and 
Quarantine Division Smith, Mrs. Superintendent Mercantile Marine and 
Internal Revenue Division O’Connor, Mrs. Chief of Captured Property 
Claims and Land Division Robinson, and many others, 

Most of the society papers at first deferred to the wishes of the ladies, 
in order to gain patronage, but now they are rising up in arms and threat- 
ening to make Mrs. Chief of Miscellaneous Division Scruggs simply Mrs. 
Scruggs, and treat the others in the same summary way, unless some com- 
promise is effected. The papers have suggested ‘“‘ Mrs. Chief Jones,” and 
“Mrs, Superintendent Smith,” as a compromise, but the ladies will not hear 
to this. It is thought that terms will finally be reached by which Mrs, 
Superintendent of Mercantile Marine and Internal Revenue Division 
O’Connor will become Mrs, S. M. M. J. R. D. O’Connor, and a general 
initial basis will be brought into use. W. L. Ruiorpon. 


RANDOM REMARKS. 





HE PRINCE OF WALES is said to have an aversion to hot meals, and 

much prefers cold luncheons. If his Royal Highness should ever be- 
come an American tramp, he could wade waist-deep in his own peculiar 
preference. 


HE LATEST ADDITION to the New York Giants is a sheet of fly paper. 
[t will play right-field. 


HE OLD STYLE was to go around loose in tight trousers. Now the style 
is to go around tight in loose trousers, Styles change, but the young 
men remain about the same. 


F SAM JONES ever gets through the gates, it will be because Peter is 
taking a day off. 


OON wiLL the sunbeam throw 
Its gold through the cobweb’s gossamer. 
Because just at present the lush shad-roe 
In the market is a blossomer. 


HUDSON RIVER CHURCH recently held a fair, and offered a prize to be 

given to the man who received the most votes. Cyrus W. Field 
bought the whole outfit, under the impression that it was a contest of beauty ; 
but gave them all back when he found that the prize was for the man who 
had raised the biggest hog. 


AM JONES’S BROTHER has taken to preaching in Georgia, and they are 
talking of giving up prohibition and going back to rum, in the 
hope that things will quiet down a little. 


ISS FORTESCUE, THE ACTRESS, doesn’t like Pittsburgh, and the citizens 
are to have a mass meeting to express their thanks to her for her un- 
solicited opinion. We infer from this that Pittsburgh does n’t like Fortescue. 


RS. MACKAY KEPT a boarding-house for miners in Virginia City eighteen 

years ago, and is now in control of a hundred million dollars, For 

the benefit of others struggling toward this goal, we will remind them that 

Mrs, Mackay never poured hot water on yesterday’s brew of coffee, and 

then asked the boarders how they liked the new brand which her brother 
had just sent ker from Rio Janeiro. 
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I. 
Yet trembles on the grasses, 


Along the pavement passes ; 


Ill, 


ABS While from her graceful arm she swings 

\ A satin bag, that’s painted 

With all the kinds of blooming things 
With which I am acquainted. 


HE 1s so beautiful and sweet, 
And modest as a miller; 
No fairer maid I ask to meet 
Than puritan Priscilla. 


And though the dew of yesternight 


She, with a heart and footstep light, 


Iv. 
Roomy enough it seems to hold 
A brand new gov.n or bonnet— 
Some caramels, a sack of gold, 
Or treatise on the sonnet. 


v. 
Empty I know it cannot be, 
For ceaselessly ’tis swaying, 
And ’tis no easy task, I see, 
She is so well essaying. 


Vi. 
Then would you know what lovely things 
Lurk in its depths this minute? 
Two pound of mutton-chops she brings 
For dinner, hid within it! 
Georce E, Day. 





y PROTEST FROM BROOKLYN. 







To the Editor of Pucx—Sir: 


I am a reader of your valuable paper, and I believe 
it is, as the Evening Post says, ‘‘a great power for good 
( in this country ;” but I want to call your attention to just 
one thing that seems to me very wrong, and that is the ap- 

pearance every week of some little funny thing about dear Brooklyn. 

Now, I live in Brooklyn, and, like Dr. Talmage, | propose to stay 
here—at any rate so long as rents are lower than they are in New York. 
Living here as I do, then, I have every opportunity to know whether these 
little paragraphs of yours have any foundation in fact; and I must say 
they do not have—much. Not long ago you, or one of your young men, 
said that you had given something or other to “‘a friend who owned a 
farm near the City Hall, Brooklyn.” There is, to be sure, a good deal of 
open country around the City Hall, but I was quite sure, when I read 
that statement, that there was no farm there, and to be absolutely certain 
I climbed over the fence back of my barn, and went over there ‘‘ across 
lots.” It was exactly as I thought. There, under the twinkling stars, 
stood the City Hall and the Battle of Gettysburg, and there was no farm 
there. 

There is one error nailed. 

One day I saw something in Puck which reflected upon the energy 
of Brooklyn men, One would infer from it that there was not much ‘‘ go” 
about the residents of our city. Let me tell you a circumstance : 

I was walking by the City Hall one morning, and I heard the great 
clock in the dome thereof striking nine. I looked at the face of the clock, 
and saw that the hands pointed to fifteen minutes before nine. There 
was the clock man up there with a big hammer striking the hour. I asked 
why he was so previous, and learned that he had two other clocks to strike 
at some distance from the City Hall, and he commenced rather early, so 
as to do them all. 

Now, where is the city that can boast a more energetic citizen than 
that man? And he is not an exception. 

We have in our city some of the most noted business men of the 
country—men who, by their great abilities, have gained for themselves en- 
viable reputations, who control vast interests in all sections of the country. 
Any one who wishes to get a glimpse of these men may find them in their 
pews every Sunday; or, if you want to see them on a weck-day, you can 
call upon them at their offices—in New York. 

There is a neighborliness and a sociability about the people of Brook- 
lyn, too, that is very pleasant indeed. When I leave the house to go to 
New York in the morning, all of my neighbors are going along too; and 
three or four hundred of us go down in the same car. When a stranger 
in the city sees these cars so crowded, he thinks it is because the railroad 
companies are too mean to run cars enough; but that is n’t the reason. 
It is because we like to get together. 

But it is n’t my purpose to name all of the virtues of this very large 
and magnificent city. It would take several special editions of Puck to 
hold a description of them. I merely want you to know the facts, and J 
trust you will not allow the subordinates in your office to poke any more 
fun at us. 

Very truly yours, 
Morris Waite. 


MIKE ketty will no doubt prove a great acquisition to the Browning 
Club of Boston. Chicago was not esthetic and literary enough for 
the great and only ten-thousand dollar Mike. 


OODY, SANKEY, AND FRANCIS MURPHY are all busy in Cincinnati, an¢ 
nothwithstanding the cold snap they are wearing two collars a day, 
owing to the perspiration, 


N ADVERTISEMENT SPEAKS Of a certain town in Florida as being Win- 
ter’s Home. This is probably owing to the fact that Winter has 
recently been making its head-quarters in the land of the olive and alligator. 


So FAR, GREELY’s CAREER as a weather purveyor has been a lamentable 
failure. 
A Pertinent Inogurry. 

Lirtte Boston Boy.—Mama, | see that our Mr. Lowell has been 
talking to the people of Chicago, 

Mama.—Yes, dear. 

Lirrte Boston Boy (a/ter some contemplation).—Well, what do 
you fancy such people want to hear? 











At THE Stewart CoLLecTion. 


Sue (before Metssonier’s masterpiece).—What a truly grand and 
lovely picture it is, George ! 

He.—Yes; but they ’ve got it dated wrong. Should n’t that be 1887 
instead of 1807? 
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T was NIGHT over Rome. The torches of slaves lighting their masters 
| through the badly illuminated streets threw a fitful glare around. Now 
came the tramp of armed men, and a band of five hundred of the picked 
youth of Rome, under the command of an A:dile, drew up in front of the 
home of the senior consul—Cicero. The great orator presently appeared, 
clad in his robes of office, and followed by his twelve lictors bearing fasces 
with their glittering axe heads. Up another street came Antony, the 
junior consul, followed by his one lictor and by his guards, armed with 
heavy shields and helmets, and the dreaded Roman sword. 

A crowd gathered in the street, and the humbler plebeians wondered 
among themselves what great event was about to happen. 

“*Now, by the shade of Horatius,” exclaimed old Tarsus, the smith, 
as he leaned upon the hammer he had forgotten to leave by the forge: 
‘what new mummery is this that comes to vex the drowsy ear of night?” 

“Nay, an I tell thee, gentle Tarsus, thou shalt say I lie; and I am 
in no mind to cross thee while thou dandlest that iron infant in thy lap,” 
replied Bassus, the wine-seller. 

“‘Ha!” exclaimed Tarsus: ‘‘here comes one who will speak to us— 
Cesar, the people’s friend. Hail, noble Cesar!” 

*«What, my old hero Tarsus, dost thou leave the sweat and ashes of 
thy forge to breathe the perfumed at- 
mosphere of foolery?” said Cesar, 
laughing. 

“Tell me, I prithee, noble 


Julius,” said the smith: ‘what 
means this stir in Rome?” 
**Knowest thou not? By my 


soul, I am glad that one man within 
the seven hills has not been tainted 
by the air of Greece. Knowest 
thou not, Tarsus, that to-night 
there appeareth for the first time in 
Rome the great Athenian actor, 
Henrikethon? By the gods, though, 
I would his name were readier to 
my tongue! But all Rome, from 
the consuls even to myself, goes 
forth to see him.” 

“*Out upon this foreign craze !”’ 
exclaimed Bassus. ‘‘I’ll none of it! 
Roman clothes and Roman ways 
and Roman blood are good enough 
forme. Why should I stoop to re- 
vel in the pranks of Grecian slaves? 
Nay, but this folly of the day of- 
fends my nosirils,”” 

** Mine, too, O valiant Bassus,”’ 
exclaimed Cesar: ‘‘but I ayn in the 
world, and therefore of it. Would 
that I were a sturdy plebeian like 
thee, and then could I live even ac- 
cording to my own sweet will; but 
I dare not.” 

But now the clank of armor be- 
tokened the movement of the con- 
suls, and Cesar, bidding Bassus and 


Tarsus a hasty farewell, hurried the fences fer miles, 





CircuMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE. 


Farmer.—How many chickens have we got now? 

Hireo Man.—We ain’t got none. 

Farmer.— Where. in thunder have they all gone to? 

Hirep Man.—I dunno, fer sure; but I heerd that that colored 
family moved last night, and that chicken-feathers are roosting on 
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toward the theatre. There, as he stood watching the gathering of the au- 
dience, he was touched upon the shoulder by a heavy hand. He turned 
and found himself face to face with Cato, sternest and noblest of Romans. 

“Cato!” he exclaimed: ‘‘I had as soon thought to see the spirit of 
Romulus within these walls to-night, as thee.” 

«And why not I?” asked Cato: ‘‘ are not these Romans ?” 

‘* By my ancestors, they should be such,” said Cesar. 

“Yet they come hither, wrapped in raiment made by Athenian tail- 
ors,” said Cato: ‘‘ speaking with a Greek accent, and aping Greek man- 
ners, to sit at the feet of a Greek fool, applaud his capers and laugh at his 
plentiful lack of wit. Knew ye not great Roscius?’ he continued, as a 
little knot of people gathered about him: ‘‘ Many a time and oft have ye 
climbed up into the very galleries, your infants in your arms, and there 
have sat the live-long day, with patient expectation, to see great Roscius 
act. And when you saw his toga but appear, have you not made an uni- 
versal shout, that Tiber trembled underneath her banks, to hear the repli- 
cation of your sounds, made in her concave shores? And do you now put 
on your best attire? And do you now cull out a holiday? And do you 
now strew flowers in his way who comes from Athens with a new Greek 
play? O tempora! O mores! Ubinam gentium sumus ?” 

““Bravo, Cato!” said Cesar: 
**Marry now, but thou talkest like 
a parchment volume. But none the 
less the big round world will wag 
its hydra head and smile on the 
Athenian drama, brought across the 
sea by Athenian actors. It’s Greek, 
you know.” 

** Aye, truly do I know it,” re- 
sponded Cato: ‘but when a Roman 
player goes to Greece, what then?” 

“Verily they will have him 
not,”’ answered Cesar, smiling: “| 
know thou speakest truth, Cato; 
but it is the fashion now to admire 
all that is truly Greek.” 

“* Aye, so it is. May the Gods 
avert the fate that they well de- 
serve who scorn their native land, 
and look with longing eyes on for- 
eign shores!” 

And Cato, turning upon his 
heel, strode out of the theatre, 
while Cesar and Cicero and An- 
tony and Metellus Cimber, and 
half a thousand of Rome’s bravest 
men, sat in the theatre with Fulvia 
and Sempronia, and other of Rome’s 
fairest, frailest ladies, to shower 
with applause and hot-house flow- 
ers, the Greek actor in a Greek 
play, especially engaged by the lead- 
ing Roman manager, who had de- 
clared that he would not accept a 
Roman play, no matter how good 
it was, 

TRICOTRIN. 
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Fooutsu Fears. 


**Yes,” said Mrs. De Hobson: ‘Clara had an excellent opportunity 
to visit Europe last year in company with some friends; but I couldn’t 
bear the idea of having the ocean between us.” 

“‘It seems a pity, Mrs. Hobson,” responded the caller: ‘‘a European 
trip does give such a tone to a society young lady.” 

‘I know it does. To those moving in the high circles that we do, 
it is almost a necessity. I s’pose,”” concluded Mrs. De Hobson, half re- 
gretfully : “‘that I should have let her went.” 


HE YOUNGEST MEMBER of the Canadian House of Commons is Gaspard 
Pochaud. He is only twenty-seven years old, and was formerly a 
clerk in a Detroit dry-goods store. From the amount of Parliamentary 
acumen shown by the House recently, we should suppose that the majority 
of the members graduated from similar spheres. 


E OBSERVE that our friend, Chas. D. Keep, of the Wad/ St. News, 1s 

the sole agent cf a throat mixture. We presume it is this mixture 

which enables members of the Stock Exchange to yell a stock up ten points 
in five minutes without getting hoarse. 


GERMAN CORRESPONDENT says that the widow of the late Councillor 

Wertheim is so deeply affected by her husband’s death, that when 
she plays the piano now she only strikes the black keys. Her immediate 
friends must share her grief to the extent of incipient lunacy. 


AT THE MATINEE. 


HE PRICES were heavy, my pin-money light 
But I struggled my pride to subdue; 
And I cheerfully clambered up flight after flight, 
And I sat where the wall shut me in on my right, 
And the ceiling obstracted my view. 


I heard a faint sound like the scrape of a bow, 
And I knew that the orchestra played. 

A silence expectant: and, somewhere below, 

I knew that a Scene that I never should know 
Was attractively, grandly arrayed. 


A voice: floated upward from regions afar, 
In words never destined for me ; 

An echo of plaudits—a murmur, a jar— 

And I knew that the audience welcomed a Star 
1 was wholly unable to see. 


I looked at the wall rising placidly near; 

I studied the posts, one by one; 
Gazed at heads in a phalanx, and bonnets in tier— 
Till a stir and a rustle saluted my ear, 

And I knew that the drama was done. 

* 
* 

But I smiled in a manner quite joyously gay 

When I met with some friends that I knew, 
Fresh from a front row of the middle parquet, 
And I told them how much I'’d enjoyed the whole play, 

Which, it seemed, was the Bernhardt’s ‘‘ Frou-frou.” 

Emma A. Opper, 


BROOKLYN’S STREETS. 


1. v. 
*Tis Brooxtyn Takes the mud-cake All Cologne’s great stenches, 
When spring begins to bud, And Hunter’s Point’s combined, 
From Fulton Street to Crow Hill Don’t equal the collection 
It is a sea of mud. That over there you ’I] find. 





Il, VI. 

If there was no hot weather, Some day, O, Mayor Whitney, 
The snow would drifted fly A delegation great, 

On Sands Street and on Charlton, From Flatbush, Greenpoint, Maspeth, 
In August and July. Upon Your Jags will wait. 


iil. VIL. 

Esthetes will soon for cat-tails And they will quickly take you, 
Go forth on Wyckoff Street, O’Connor and Berau, 

And sportsmen, down on Myrtle, And throw you all three headlong 
Will shoot the mud-hen fleet. Out of a big mud-scow, 


IV. vill, 

Jersey’s mud of scarlet And when the mud stops bubbling, 
Never can be named The delegation brave, 

With the mud for which now Will leave you on Van Nostrand, 
Brooklyn ’s justly famed. Deep in your muddery grave. 


Never Usep Ir. 

Drawinc Master (7 despair).—Have n’t you any perspective 
about you? 

Purit.—No, sir; never used it; and, what’s more, I never will put 
the stuff in my mouth. 

Tue Cause. 

Deyecrep Contrisutor.—Unavailable, is it? 

Avutocratic ‘Epiror.—By a large majority. 

Dryecrep Contrisutror.—But, what ’s the matter ? 

Aurocratic Eprror.—Nothing ; that ’s what ails it. 


Fut or Business. 
GENTLEMAN (meeting Foou-Kitter zx the street),—Hello, old man! 
Foot-Kitter.—Don’t detain me, I’ve got lots to do! 
GenTLeMman.— Where are you bound for? 
Foot-Kitier.—Tuxedo! 


(6 MAYOR CARTER HARRISON claims direct descent from Richard Harri- 

son, Cromwell’s lieutenant, who led Charles I., of England, to the 

block ;” and since reading this in the Avernian Register, Cromwell has 
published a card denying that he ever had such a man in his employ. 


RANDFATHER HANNIBAL HAMLIN’S four eldest sons were named, respect- 

ively, Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. He intended to call the 
next baby New Jersey, if it were a boy; but it didn’t prove to be that 
kind of a cat. 











ANSWERED. 


“Do you ever get tired going up that ladder ?” 
“Very sildom; but whin Oi do, Oi sit down an’ shmoke, an’ answer 
the dom fules that worries me wid sinseless questions.” 
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inceantapaimaaameaae THE NEW ALLY OF THE KNIGHTS OF LABOR. DOES 
What Cardinal Gibbons Calls “‘Taking the Part of the Weaker” — 
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. —_DOES THE CATHOLIC CHURCH SANCTION MOB LAW? 


e Wealktr” — the Knights of Labor — ‘‘against the Stronger” — the Scab. 
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R. EVARTS HAS EATEN so many public 
dinners that it makes him thin to 
- carry them around, 







EV. DR, NEWMAN, ex-Inspector of Consulates, and now pastor of the 
Metropolitan Church at Washington, preached a sermon the other 
evening on the rapid progress Christianity is making among the poor hea- 
then of the Celestial Empire, and by way of lending spectacular novelty 
to the entertainment, he invited the poor heathen of the Chinese Lega- 
tion to come and be saved. On learning the nature of the discourse, 
through the assistance of their interpreter, the embassy is said to have 
waxed highly wroth, and joss danged the Dr. as the cheekiest mountebank 


out of Hong Kong. 


R, WHISTLER, THE PAINTER, has not yet definitely decided to come to 

this country, and the dead-lock at the banks, insurance companies, 

stock and other exchanges, continues. Our office will be open for five 

minutes each week, to receive our mail, but we hope that our proposition 

to send President Cleveland over to escort the artist across the ocean will 
be accepted, as the business stagnation is terrible. 


OSES PARKS, OF REYNOLDS, GA., died the other day of measles, aged 
ninety-two years. He never was so ashamed of himself in his life. 


A WOMAN WHO WILL PAY thirty dollars for 
a high hat, ought not to be allowed to 
vote. 


ATT.’S WEDDING-TRIP will net her a good 

deal of money, although Nicolini’s 

board-bills and car-fares will make quite a 
hole in it. 


HE HON. MIKE KELLY and Pharaoh’s gold- 
en censer, are Boston’s ruling sensations. 


E WANT TO BET a little money that when 

Macaulay’s New Zealander sits him- 
self sadly down to view the ruins of St. 
Pauls, if he has any reading matter in his 
coat-tail pocket, that it will be Thackeray, 
not Howells. 


rT is saip that the New York Weekly 


building, which burned recently, caught ° 


fire from some of the love-stories stored away r 
in it. & 


XI 


HEN WE Go to the ballet and watch all ” 

the shapely nimbleness, we can not 

but feel sorry that women are not quadrupeds 
instead of merely bipeds, Nature has made 


ORE sTaTistics.—If the Goddess of Lib- 
erty could talk in proportion to the size attending an amusement 
of her mouth, the English language would Easter ! 
only last her a week. 


F ANYBODY CAN SUGGEST anything more veautiful than a New York girl 

in a beautiful tailor-made suit, on beautiful Fifth Avenue, on a beau- 

tiful spring day, he can come to this office before banking hours close, and 
hear of something beautifully to his advantage. 


N NEVADA they are trying to pass a law disqualifying intemperate per- 
sons from holding office. If the bill passes, we may expect to see 
Nevada governed by women. 


ICHARD A, PROCTOR says he has no patience with the modern astrolo- 

gers, mind readers, fortune tellers and palmists; and people who are 

in sympathy with the above classes are calling the Professor a monopolist 
who fears competition, 


DISPATCH SAYS THAT Heinrich Botel, the famous tenor discovered by 

Director Pollini in Hamburg four years ago, has an irrepressible long- 
ing for the United States, and that he leaves next August for this country 
for a farewell tour. 


T IS UNDERSTOOD THAT Mr. John Sherman has gone South for his health, 
and to obtain material for a Presidential inaugural address. 


r ma 
S 


. 


Nor an AMUSEMENT. 


AmaTeEuR Actor (after the play).—I am sur- 
a mistake, We can not have too much of a prised to see you here to-night, Miss Smith. I 
good thing. understood that you always gave up amusements 
during the Lenten season, 

Miss Smirn.—Oh, I do. I would n’t think of 


PROHIBITION IN MOROCCO. 





Muley Hassan, Sultan of Morocco, has prohibited 
the sale or purchase of intoxicants of all kinds, and 
has abolished the state tobacco monopoly. 

—Daily Paper. 


ow THE suLTAN of Morocco knocks his subjects’ dreams askew, 
For he says, in voice of thunder, that they must not smoke or chew; 


That they must not, e’en when sorrows o’er their souls in legions come, 
Seek to gain a bit of solace from the soothing buttered rum. 


When the native of Morocco to the sample-room doth march 
For his favorite prescription, his hot coppers to unparch, 


He must keep his eyes wide open, lest the peeler, e’er on deck, 
Grab him as a burly canine grabs a smaller by the neck. 


For when the imbiber’s captured, putting thus to flight his cares, 
He is stripped and well belabored through the leading thoroughfares. 


And the boy detected puffing at a cigarette or pipe, 
Is serenely gathered like a creamy peach that’s over-ripe. 


And though thought by some barbaric, that same urchin in Lk‘. pelt 
Is marched round about cavorting ’neath the well directed belt. 


Muley Hassan is the Sultan of Morocco—fiercer far 
Than the picture of the Nabob on the well-known pickle-jar. 


And his subjects fear and dread him, with 
his loud and sweeping toot: 

‘* Down with brandy, down with whiskey, 
down with cabbage-leaf cheroot ! 


“Down with cocktail and mint-julep, down 
with gin and pousse-café, 

Down with Concha and Regalia, Colorado, 
Henry Clay!” 

Muley soon may make his subjects from the 
flowing bow] abstain, 

Then they ’ll take to pie and doughnuts, like 
the people up in Maine. 


And when they become so good that water 
will their coppers cool, 
And they eat baked beans, and weekly go to 


your 





That Morocco knows more drunkards than 
it ever knew before. 


J church and Sunday-school ; 
W 
Ti Then old Muley ’I] learn this lesson, and 
\\ : *twill make him sad and sore, 

\\ 





OING AWAY WITH the contribution-box 
would tend to popularize religion. 


NE STRIKING DIFFERENCE between the 

statesmanship of the late Henry Clay 

and the recent James G. Blaine is, that Henry 
would rather be right than be president. 


of any sort until after 


Nice anp Licxrt. 
Customer (to Baker’s 
Boy ).—Is your bread nice 
and light, Sonny ? 
Baxer’s Boy (confiden- 
tially ).—Yes, Ma’am, it 
only weighs ten ounces to 


the pound. 
































SEPARATION. 


SIT AND walT the curtain’s rise, and watch the sea of faces, 
| That sparkles into laughing waves beneath the chandelier; 
I see the variegated craft towed safely to their places, 
By busy little ushers, gliding swiftly far and near. 


I hear the buzz of voices, and the cry of him who 
sells us 
“* Librettos of the Opera !”’—the swishing of 
the fans— 
The rustle of the programmes, and the manager 
who tells us 
With deprecating bow, the dismal failure of 
his plans. 


The orchestra begins to wheeze an antiquated 
medley— 
The curtain rises with a hitch—the hero 
rolls his eyes— 
The chorus gambols through its part—the flar- 
ing gas burns redly, 
As in a blaze of colored light the villain 
falls and dies. 





I gaze upon the funny man—but dreamily and sadly— 
My laugh is forced and hollow, for I have a grief, to-wit: 
While virtue is triumphant, and the villain faring badly, 
1’m solus near the roof, and She’s with Johnson in the pit! 
W. S. Case. 


A MODEST PROPOSAL TO PRESIDENT CLEVELAND. 
Mr. Cleveland: 


Deer i 

At first you will doubtless be somewhat amazed at the proposal 
which I am about to make; but I am sure that the more you think of the 
matter, the more you will become convinced, not only of my sincerity, but 
of my wisdom. 

That you may never be able to charge me with duplicity in this 
affair, I will begin by a frank avowal of my beliefs, and my reasons for 
holding them. From my youth upward, | have been a careful and trust- 
ful reader of the New York 7rzune—a paper whose steadfast veracity, 
impartial judgements, opinions unbiased by partisan feeling, watchful, 
shunning of all indecencies and scandals, earnest endeavors to spread 
righteousness, and whose kindly good-will toward enemies as well as friends 
has made it, amid the blackness of American journalism, a shining exam- 
ple—as St. Paul puts it—of ‘‘ whatsoever things are true, whatsoever 
things are honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are pure, 
whatsoever things are lovely, and whatsoever things are of good report.” 

You will not wonder, then, that as the years have passed, I have 
grown more firm in the conviction that the leaders of the Republican 
party—with a few trifling exceptions—are men of matchless uprightness 
and patriotism; and that the Democratic politicians—with still fewer ex- 
ceptions—are little better than thieves and public plunderers. Indeed, to 
my mind, not only the chiefs, but the rank and file of this devilish faction, 
by being what they are, overwhelmingly prove the doctrine of the total de- 
pravity of man. Furthermore, it is incredible to me that any one can, for 
a moment, even fancy that those who twenty-five years ago rebelled 
against this Government, were moved by any but the very basest motives ; 
or that their offspring—save in the few places where Northern immigration 
has brought sweetness and light—can have any of the virtues which make 
society tolerable. 

Before passing from these general topics to what more nearly concerns 
you, I beg leave to say, that in my remarks | wish neither to insult, nor 
to offend. But as a doctor often tells his patient the worst, so, in a merely 
business-like way, I set forth what must be plain to you, no matter how 
much you may desire to hide it from the public. 

I will not speak of the shortcomings of your earlier political career ; 
for they, too, are beyond recall. It can not be denied, however, that since 
vou have been Chief Magistrate, you have shown a weakness of judge- 
ment and an indecision of purpose, which make both your nomination and 
your election the marvel of the century. From the time that you picked 
out for a Cabinet men of the most. notorious incapacity, to the utterance 
of the drivel in your last yearly message, you have been guilty, not only 
of astounding imbecility, but of the most unblushing knavery. I had in- 
deed hoped, that when you became President, you would see your responsi- 
bility, and would try to govern wisely and honestly. I had hoped this, 
not so much from faith in your virtues—for I knew you had none—as from 
a vain fancy that you would wish to hand a good name down to the future. 

But I have been bitterly disappointed, for you and your ill-chosen 
advisers have shown, concerning all public affairs, most glaring incompe- 
tence, and an ignorance surpassing belief; you have entered into the most 
corrupt bargains; you have filled your offices with fools and villains of the 


worst kind; you have rl yf 
shamelessly broken 
your pledges to the 
nation; and, in short, 
you have violated 
every trust laid on 
you. 

Believe me, sir, a 
continuation of this 
wicked and foolish be- 
havior will inevitably 
make you hated and 
infamous, now and fo 
all time. But, thank 
heaven! it is not yct 
too late to reform and 
to redeem your repu- 
tation. Discharge the 
set of wretches who 
now — surround 
take one upright and 
patriotic counselor, 
and all will yet be 
well. This guide need 
not be uncommonly 
skillful nor learned; 
but if he be honorable, 
and at the same time 
clear-headed and en- 
ergetic, he can teach 
you to discharge your 
duties r@pectably, and 
even with credit. 

That I am the man 
for the place, this let- 
ter must prove to 
you; and I hereby of- 
fer my valuable servi- 
ces. I ask no share in 
the renown which you 
may win by my help; 
I will humbly keep in the back-ground for an even-half of your salary. 
Still, 1 love my country, and to serve her, would perhaps sacrifice myself 
for a few hundreds less. 

, Candidly yours, 

Bunctown, N. Y., January, 1887. 


you; 





SEEING THE SIGHTS. 

New York Lapy (fo Mr. Breezy, a guest fiom 
Chicago).—W ould you care to visit any of the 
galleries while in the city, Mr. Breezy? 

Mr. Breezy.—Why, yes; there is nothing | 
should like better, What are the prices—three 


shots for ten cents ? 


Georce WasuHincton “Bocas. 


Tue Spice oF Lire. 


AssistanT-Eprror.—Here are two cable dispatches—one to the ef- 
fect that war in Europe is inevitable, and the other that peace is assured, 
Which do you want to use? 

Eprror-1n-Cuier.— Which did we publish yesterday? 

AssisTanT-Epiror.— W ar. 


Epiror-1in-CuieF.—Then use peace to-day. People want variety. 





Or Course. 


“*Say, bub, what be they hollerin’ ‘cash’ for, all the time ?” 
**So people will know that they don’t trust.” 
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HE WAS A WALKING-DELEGATE. 





D HEN WILLIAM BEARDSLY was appointed walking-dele- 
¥ W gate by the Knights of Labor, he smiled; it was 
ti a smile as broad and deep as a western pumpkin, 

Wi ix and he dreamed of bright and rosy prospects in 
"/ bic the near future. William Beardsly was happy, and 

He I) in £ undertook to laugh at everything. When a man 
"Hy || it I J) can stop to smile upon each and everything, it is 

a understood that he is in a lovely frame of mind, 
and that he has no use for doctors. He received 
the appointment, and sallied forth to fulfill the 
duties required. He came back to head-quarters 
in an hour, and said: 

‘* Gentlemen, I wish you ’d give this job to 
some one else. I’m not healthy enough. See 
that coat! It’s ripped up the back, and it cost 
me twenty blooming dollars! Murphy the ’long- 
shoreman did it! Says if I come around that 
way again, he ’ll throw me in the river, and no 
one ’Il ever know I lived.” 

“* Murphy said so?” 

“Yes, Say, gimme another route—some- 
thing mild. Or, if you want me to persuade Murphy to stop work, let 
me have a base-ball pitcher’s mask and a club. Murphy means business.” 

The walking-delegate was then assigned to duty among some other 
workmen. The leader of these workingmen said : 

“* Young man, if you feel able and are in a healthy condition, physi- 
cally and mentally, I would n’t advise you to hang around these parts any 
length of time. It’s not a safe locality. First thing you know, there ’Il 
be a post-mortem examination, What’s the use of putting the cgunty to 
a useless expense? Take the advice of a friend and go home; otherwise, 
you might have to be carried home. I don’t like to see a young man like 
you mussed out of recognition.” 

But the walking-delegate insisted on remaining. 

When the walking-delegate was examined the next day in court, he 
had a colored eye; there was a rag around his head, and his clothes were 
badly torn. He had been arrested for disturbing the peace. When he 
was bailed out of durance vile, he said: 

**T resign, gentlemen. I feel that there are others with more ability, 
who can fill the position better than I. When I started out it was with a 
smile. I did not smile long.” 7. a & 


(ut) 


$5 ——— 
————_—_——__ 


—s—— 
————— 
= 

X —— 


7 
——- 
=— 
oe 
a 
a/ 


_——— 


SS 
=—— 
— 
ea 


OME ST. PAUL INVESTIGATORS have decided that the word “ toboggan” 
is from the Objibwa word ‘‘ odaban,” which means any vehicle by 
which anything is drawn. rgo, a cork-screw is a toboggan. 








A One-Sivep Arrair. 

Crarence.—Say, I’ve got 
a girl to go driving, but not 
the requisite ten dollars ! 

Frepv. — Well, I’ve got 
ten dollars, but not the girl; 
I will take the girl, and you 
can give me an I, O. U. for 
the ten dollars! 








N SPEAKING OF a new building, the J/ac/ and Express says: “ From 

any of the upper floors to the rear, enchanting views of the East 
River and of Brooklyn are to be had; less complete, however, than those 
from the 7rzbune, or from Mr. Cyrus Field’s new building at the lower 
end of Broadway, which he has modestly named after Washington, in- 
stead of himself, as the fashion runs.”” The chance which this writer 
neglected, to mention the elegantly decorated key-hole in the Washington 
building, in which Mr. Field’s modesty is kept, 1s colossal. 


OR HIs Goop work in Boston, Sam Jones is said to have received nine- 
teen thousand dollars. But nineteen thousand dollars’ worth of good 
work in Boston won’t make much of a show. 


HE FOREIGN POTENTATE who knighted Mr. Pullman, evidently never 
paid for a meal n one of his “ palace dining-room ” cars. 


HTS COME HIGH, b. he ladies will have them. 


DISPATCH RECEIVED AT NEW HAVEN Says that ex-Governor English and 

party were at Nice during the earthquakes, and have since gone to 
Paris. If they can’t get excitement enough there, a tiger-hunt in India 
may serve to take the place of the high Connecticut revelry to which they 
have always been accustomed, 


ENNYSON HAS TAKEN TO SMOKING a Clay-pipe. He should light it with 
some of his recent poetry. This may be excessively satirical, but 
we can not help it. He has brought it all upon himself. 
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in one of our covers at a nominal price. The cases hold one volume (26 numbers). 
Price, 75 cents. By mail, to any part of the United States, $1. 








AT THE STEWART ART COLLECTION. 
Before Murillo’s “ Boy and Kettle.” 


Youne Lapy (¢o escort) —What did that gentleman mean by calling this a genuine ‘‘ Gorilla?” 
Fscort (who knows everything—undertone).—Not a ‘ Gorilla,” a Murillo. 

Younc Lapy.—Oh! well, what is the boy doing, anyway? 

Escort (out of patience).—Oh! can’t you see? he’s cleaning the kettle with Sapolio! 


(General rush to see it.) 249 
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Our ALLIEs. 
“Tue State Department has negotiated a | 
treaty of amity and concord with the — 
Islands.” — Washington Dispatch. 


FRED: | 
BReEWN’SI* 
GINGER. 


+ 
e+e 
* 





Ler HOSTILE nations ramp and roar, 
Unmuzzle and loose the dogs of war— 
We’re now, henceforth, and forevermore 

At peace with the Tonga Islands; 
Let France and Spain bear haughty swav, 
Let England rule with blustrous way, 
Give up the fish to Canada— 

Keep peace with the Tonga Islands. 


... 


We do not fear the mightiest fleet 
Of Old World monarchies effete, 
We challenge war, defy defeat, 
At peace with the Tonga Islands; 
Wherever they are we do not know, 
But the map of the world will doubtless show 
Somewhere between Greece and Mexico 
Our friends of the Tonga Islands. 











FOR | 


NERVOUS 
HEADACHE 


(AS A COUNTER-IRRITANT.) 


We wear our hat on the side of our head, 

We All the world with fear and dread, 

On our coat tail no man dare tread— 
We’re friends of the Tonga Islands; 

Sing Tinka, Tonka, Tongalene, 

Let Boston bake the Tonga bean, 

While white-winged Peace will brood serene 

| O’er us and the Tonga Islands. 


Puck Is TEN YEARS OLD, Charming as a boy, 
with more than a boy’s wit and wisdom, with 
a frankness in every comment and an honesty 
of purpose im every cartoon, Puck may be proud 
of his years already accomplished, and may look 
forward to an age that will never be old.—/nde- 
pendent. 


Take Fred: Hrown’s Ginger, | 
Wet thoroughly a cloth ze 








piece of flannel—bind it on 
the head, It WILL feel very. 


: | An otp cuap in Cincinnati who lends smal! 
hot, but WILL NOT blister, sums to curbstone brokers suddénly raised his 
Try It. 


rate of interest the other day, and a would-be 
borrower indignantly demanded the reason. 

It has done good when all 

other applications failed. 











count,” was the calm reply. 

“*But what have you to do with the Bank of 
England ?”’ 

“Nothing, no more than I don’t propo:e to 
play second-fiddle to no durned foreigner. I ’ll 
even raise one peg higher, to show them Brit- 
ishers that I can’t be bluffed.” 

There was no more borrowing until rates took 
a drop.— Wall St. News. 








Rememeser. 
In buying, look out for the | 
RED LAaBEL.—Irade-Mark, | 


d: cx Baw 
; sea at 
Ke 


CRISTO 











Turones May totter, empires fall, worlds be 
blotted out, and the lion and the lamb lie down 
together, but the paleozoic joke about Lent and 
the Umbrella will always turn up in some news- 
paper about this time of year.—Norr7stown 
Herald. 

THERE ’s sucH a word as millionth, 
And fairly well it rhymes with month. 
—Chicago Tribune. 








MONTE 


WHISKEY. 


Highly recommended + Medicinal and fami y uses. $2.50 
t $6 per Ga to $15 per Case of 1: Bottles, in Plain 
or Branded Cases (as ordered), and shipped to all parts of the 
U.S. No char A for packing 

CHIL CO., roprietors and Sole Agents, 
543 & 545 Tenth Ave., N. ¥. City. (A case of assorted 
Wines and Liquors of any kind $6 to $15 per case.) Send Cash, 
P.O, Order or Registered Letter. Send for Price-list. 251 


ae THE CYCLING SEASON IS OPEN. 


Send for the New Catalogue of 
AY DD COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
8. b and TRICYCLES. 


Mailed free upon application. 
Branch Houses : {3 


ISSIONARY BOWLER WRITES: “ sara | 
used Adamson’s Rotanic Cough Balsam for bronchial affec- 
tions, hoarseness, and severe colds, | am prepared to say thatit 
has afforded almost immediate relief in my most severe attacks, 
and I consider it the most effective preparation of its Kind for all 
diseases of the throat and bronchitis.—Rev. 
(State of Msine) Missionary.” Trial bcttles, 10 cents, at the 
druggists. Kinsman’ s, 25th St. and 4th Ave. 





PICKINGS FROM PUCK, FIRST CROP. 


By mail, 30 cents, 
To any part of the Globe. 





25 cents, 
Of all News-dealers. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, SECOND CROP. 


25 cents, By mail, 30 cents, 
Of all News-dealers. To any part of the Globe. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK, THIRD CROP, 
25 cents, By mail, 30 cents, 
Of all News-dealers. To any part of the Globe. 
The Three Crops, to one address, by mail, for 75 
cents, from 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 
New YORK. 














Pope ~~ Co., 79 Franklin St. Boston, Mass. 


2 Warren St., N. Y. 
291 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 





UCK ONE YEAR and | 
atent Cover for Filing 
UCK $5.00 


—R. J. Burdette, in Brooklyn Eagle, | 


. R. Bowler, Baptist | 





“*Bank of England has raised the rate of dis- | 
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THE CELEBRATED 


PriAaAwWwos 





| Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 


Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 
i AGO. thL.: » PA., J 19 Chestnur St. 
§ Go, CAL..9 922 Market St. 


CRANDALL & CO., 


569 3D AVE. 


Estab'ished 1841. Wholesale and re- 
tail. O'dest, largest, end most reliable 
baby carriage factory in the United States. 
Newest and best styles to select from. 
Our patent baby carriage spring indorsed 
by highest authority, }. B. Brewster & 
Co., of 25th St., and by Dr. Shrady, as 
safe and healthful Also, large s'ock 
velocipedes, wagons, doll carriages, &« 
Cc. atalogues free. 225 


SMoenold 
Constable K “ 


Spring Novelties : 


Now open in 


‘“ ANDERSON’S”” ZEPHYRS, 
PRINTED SATTEENS 
And Cotton Dress Goods. 


ate 19th st. ‘ 


New York. 








Is a first-class trade, and 

can be quickly learned 

at our school, 2,500 

graduates at work. 

teach you thoroughly, and put you at work in 

hk Bate © sounercial or = >} Teloara phy. The 
Great West is the count: ¥y,'0 ‘or our cir- 
culars, VALENTINE SROs 3 PNESVI IL LE,WIs. 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44 
Type-setting easy, printed Instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
rca type, cards, &c., to the factory, 


KELSEY &'CO., Meriden, Conn. 


HOTEL EVERETT, 


PARK ROW. 
GRAND DINING ROOMS. 


On European plan. Largest and most reasonable DINING 
ROOMS in New York. Hotel 250 rooms singly and en suite; 
prices, soc. and 75c.; $3 weekly; steam heated, perfect ventila- 
“— , Capes rooms ie drummers.) Open day and nieht. 

CHARLES E. EVERETT, 
y: some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. 


Address ©, F, aunt ER. Confectioner, 
191 adiscn St., Chicago. 


AGENT Sramtnb ames FREE) for DR. SCOTT'S i 


aes Pgs gee CORSETS, BRUSHES 
given, satisfaction bent 








Prop. 





Send one, two, three « or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the "World, put up in hand 


Try it once. 





Jo risk, quic’ sles, ‘lerritory 


* DR: SCOTT, 843 B’way, N. Y 





“HOME EXERCISER " for Brain Workers and 
Sedentary People. ‘sentiemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium. Takes up 
but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, sc “ien tific 







durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for cir cular. ‘Home 
Scnoo. ror Puysicat Curturs,’ 
713 Sth Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 
D. L. Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, _ Author of “How 74 


to Get Strong,’ says of it: 
other I liked half as well.” 


‘I never saw any 





The Subscription-Price of PUCK is 
FOUR DOLLARS PER 


BB ener 


YEAR. 
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~~ SANITAS" = 


Nature’s Disinfectant, 


THE PINE FOREST at HOME. 
Should be in Every Household. 


100,000 LIVES 


ANNUALLY LOST IN THE UNITED STATES, 


from Scarlet Fever, Small Pox, Malaria, Dy 
sentery, Enteric Fever, Measles, Diptheria, 
Whooping Cough and Diarrhea, can be saved 
by the regular use in every household of 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, 
which is colorless, non-poisonous, does not 
stain linen and is fragrant. 


** Actuated by the same impulse which makes 
us turn our faces towards a fresh breeze” we 

‘grasp a bottle of ‘ Sanitas? in a sick ,room. as 
—ANNIE THOMAS in “ Eyre of Blendon.” 


“SANITAS” FLUID, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS, &c 
40 Cents each Preparation, 


To be had of all Druggists, and of the 


American & Continental ‘Sanitas”’ Co., 


(Limited.) 


636-642 West 55th Street, N. Y. 


172 





PARKER’S GINGER TONIC 


The Best Cure foe 5 Coughs, s, Weak L 











Asthma, Indd- 
gestion, Inward uustion, Com ining the 4 
valuable me he with Jamacia Ginger, it exerts a cura- 
tive power ons er disease unknown to other remedies. 
Weak Lungs, es Rheumatism, Female Complaints, and the 
Citromine tt not theStomach, Liver, Kidneys and Bowels 

e dragg: ng t housands to the grave who would recover 
their health y the timely use “ FasEnye Giese tor, 23 
It is new lifeand strength to the aged. 60c. at Drug- 
gis Hiscox & Co., 163 William Street, N.Y. 









THOUSANDS ATTEST TO THE CURATIVE POWER OF EDWARDS’ 


long stand- 
ing. For sale & 'D Cc c Y TON 1 Cx St., 
, WILD CHERRY ™’ oP a co) ittzaboth, N. J. $1.00 per pote le. 


aN 





BITTER 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over th 
whole world, cures Dyefepe ia, Diarr! me | saidleac Ague, and ‘all 
disorders of the Digestive 3. A few drops impart» delicious flavor 
toa gas tele = i ond to all apey —_—, ay b" 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ist_ fo noine 
article, pecan elt by DR J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


a ¥. bare SOLE AGENT 
51 BROADWAY, NN, ¥. 











ROKER: S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


for the Nerves L DC H will positively cure ON ic: no 
matter ERR ty T Co « how 











I CURE FITS! 


When I say cure I do not mean merely to stop them foratime and 
then havethem return again, I mean aradicalcure, I have madethe 
disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. 
I warrant my re medy to cure the worstcas:s. Because others have 
failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and 

ce. It costs you nothing fora trial, and I will cure Fer. 
Address DR. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pear! St., New ¥ york, 


PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1887, 
NOW READY, 





25 cts. per copy, By mail, 30 cts., 
Of all News-dealers. To all parts of the Globe. 
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We are told that California will produce this | 


year ten million gallons of wine, one-seventh of 
which will be turned into brandy. The brandy 
will mostly be turned into high-priced politicians. 
—San Francisco Hotel Gazette. 


Boston Girt.—Oh! I’ve just heard the most | 


awful news. 

Omana Girt.—Mercy me! 
quake? 

“Worse. Mike Kelly, our new base-ball sci- 
entist, is going to Europe for a two months’ tour.” 

“* Well, what of it?” 

‘Why, over there he’ll meet all the queens 
and empresses, and princesses, and won’t look at 
common people any more.”—Omaha World. 


THERE is altogether too much business about 


| rheumatism for it ever to become a fashionable 


complaint.— Washington Critic. 
Geratp,.—Mama, was everybody little once? 
Mama.—Yes, Gerald. 
Geratp.—Well, who took care of them? 
Tid-Bits. c 
He.—I beg your pardon, miss, but | don’t ad- 
mire your last name. 
SHe.—Great heavens, man, 
everything in my power to change it? 
knock a man down with a club ?—IWVashingtou 
Critic. 





have n’t I done 









will send 


| 


First Omana Dame. | 
—You have a new girl, 
I see. 

Seconp OmaHa 


Dame.—Yes; and 1’m 
so afraid she ’ll leave I 
don’t know what to do, 

“*Ts she a nice cook?” 

*“*No; she burns ev- 
erything up.” 

“Neat, I suppose.” 

“*Just the opposite,” 

*‘Industrious, tho’, 
isn’t she?” 

‘No, she won’t take 
a step she does n’t 
have to.” 

**But you like her?” 

“Yes, indeed. You 
see, she lost all her hair | 
by sickness, and has to 
wear awig. Well, I got 
her a lot of cheap ones 
of different colors, and 
that Mrs. Stuckup over 
the way is almost crazy 
with envy, because she 
thinks I have a whole 
retinue of servants, ’”’— 
Omaha World, 





THEY HAD a german 
at Hans Schmidt’s 
house the ether night, 
ij It was a boy.—Car/ 
Pretzel *s ui eekly, 

A HIGH-HANDED pro- 
ceeding—Liberty hold- 
ing aloft her torch.— 
Texas Siftings. 





Another earth- | 


Must I | 


It WILL PAY You 


4 remember when purchasing shaving soaps, that 


“Williams’ Shaving Soaps” 


ARE THE BEST. FAMOUS FOR 50 YEARS. 
Marvelous tor ‘heir rich, soothing and durable 
lather. If unable to get them of druggists’, we 


Williams’ “Genuine Yankee” je” Shaving Soap 
Williams’ SHAVING STICK, “for 25 cts 


TAMPS. 

The 4 Z WILLIAMS’ Co, ——s _ 
Glastonbury, Conn, Za - e — 
Formerly Williams & Bros., Manchester, 1840, 








Living. on the Reputation of Others. 


| “Take everything that I have but 
|my good name; leave me that and 
'I am content.” So said the philoso- 
pher. So say all manufacturers of 
genuine articles to that horde of imi- 
tators which thrives upon the repu- 
tation of others. The good name of 
Auicock’s Porous Piasters has in- 
duced many adventurers to put in the 
market imitations that are not only 
lacking in the best elements of the 
genuine article, but are often harmful 
in their effects. This is not only theft, 
but might well be called malpractice. 
Such a thing ought not to be. The 
public should be warned against these 
frauds, and, when an external remedy 
is needed, be sure to insist upon hav- 
ing ‘“ALLcock’s Porous PLastTer. 
















GENUINE 
YANKEE SOAP, 
MANCHESTER CONN, 


WILLIAMS & BROTHERS 


eteMisTS AND Lap shone rs 
mm eaing Se ome 


247 





“THE FINEST BOTTLE-BEER IN THE MARKET.” 


For Sale at all Agencies of the Anheuser-Busch Brewing 
Association, and all first-class Hotels and Groceries. 260 











| 











““F, G. B.” writes from Stamford, Delaware 
County: “‘The Delaware River rises in this 
town, starting from several large springs on the 
mountain-side, about three miles out of the vil- 
lage. The river, where it passes through the 
village, is but a small brook, and during the dry 
season it is carefully guarded for fear that some 
stray cow will come along and drink it up, and 
thus cut off the people of that vicinity from a 
direct water communication with Philadelphia 
and the ocean via Delaware Bay, and make Stam- 
ford forever an inland town.”—Szdney Record. 


Wuen Hobbs returned to his country home, 
after his brief visit to the metropolis, he was 
asked if he saw many strange things in the city. 
“Wal,” replied Hobbs: ‘I dunno, I seen a lot | 
a curus things, that ’s a fact; but I guess, by the 
way them city folks stared at me, that I was. 
about as big a curiosity as there was in the hull 
city.”— Boston Transcript. 





** Are you going to the races?’’ ‘* Yes, and bet on the winning 
horse.’’ ** Not the handsome Abdullah, he is lame. Did n’t you 
know?”’ ‘“1’ll whisper in your ear, he'll win. ‘hey ’re using 
Salvation Oil.” 


THE NEW DEPARTURE DRUMS 
pare made with patent double acting rods and 
a . ie, ~ folding knee rest. Light, 

Ma » substantial and handsome. 
: “ Used inthe best Bands and 









Orchestras. Unequaled for 
tone, surpass all others in 
finish and appearance. If 
nearest Music dealer does 
not keep them, write to us 


























for Illustrated Catalogue. 
LYON & HEALY, Chicago, ill. © 
One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 
726 | 
SRN Vv S 
{ SS 
Cow: OT 
Ml YPOPHOSPHITES 
. & +4 ie be 
¢ Ah q ' 
< ALMOST AS PALATABLE 
E 2 AS MILK. 
Y “ The oil is so disguised that 
the most delicate stomach 
can take it without 
the slightest 
repugnance. 
Remarkable as 2 
FLESH PRODUCER. 
ti = Persons gain rapidly 
ELOY Men while taking it. 
SCOTT’S EMULSION ; 
Is acknowledged by numerous Physicians in the 
United States and many foreign countries to be the | 
FINEST and BEST preparation of its class. 
— THE CURE OF — " 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL 
DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES OF 
CHILDREN, and CHRONIC COUGBS. ™ 
wares. SCOTT & BOWNE, New York. 
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Manly Purity and Beauty 


No tongue nor pen can do justice to the esteem in which the | 


CuticuraA Remepigs are held by the thou ands upon thousands 
whose lives hav: been made happy by the cure of agonizing, hu- 
miliating, itching, scaly, and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp, 
and blood, with loss of hair. 

CurticurA, the great skin cure, and Curicura Soap, an exquisite 
skin beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuricurA Reso.- 
VENT, the new biood purifier, internally, are a pos‘tive cure for 
every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 


James E. Richardson, Custom House, New Orleans, on oath 
says: ‘In 1870 Scrofulous Ulcers broke out on my body until | 
was a mass of corruption. Everything known to the medical 
faculty was tried in vain. I became a mere wreck. At times 
could not lift my hands to my head, could not turn in bed; was 
in constant pain, and looKed upon life as a curse. No relief or 
cure in ten years, In 1880 I heard of the CuticuraA REMEDIES, 
used them, and was perfect y cured.”” 

Sworn to before U.S Com. J. D. Crawrorp. 





| 
Sold everywhere Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RESoL- | 


VENT, $1. Prepared by the Porver DruG anv CHemicat Co., 
3oston, Mass. 


aay” Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases,’’ 64 pages, 50 illus- | 


trations, and 100 testimonials. 


PI PLES, black-he..ds, chapp:d and oily skin prevented by 
CuricurA MEDICATED Soap 


I gratefully acknowlecge a cure of Eczema, or Salt Rheum, on 
head, neck, face, arms and legs for seventeen years; wot able to 
walk except on hands end Knees, for one year; not Able to help 
myself for eight years. ‘Tried hundreds of remedies/ doctors pro- 
nounced my case hopeless, perm :nently cured by the Curicura 


REMEDIES, 


WILL McDONALD, 
2542 Dearborn Street, Chicage, Hk 


Through the medium of one of your books, received chrough 
Mr. Frank T. Wray, druggist, Apollo, Pa., I became acquainted 
with your CuricurRA Remepies, and take this opportunity to tes- 
tify to you that their use has permanently cured me of one of the 
worst cases of blood poisoning, in connection with erysipelas, 
that I have ever seen, and this after having been pronounced in- 
curable by some of the best physicians in our country. I take 
great pleasure in forwarding to you this testimonial, unsolicited 
as it is by yo:, in order that others suffering from similar maladies 
may be encouraged to give your Curicura Remepies a trial. 

P.S. WHITLINGER, Leechburg Pa. 
Reference: Frank ‘IT. Wray, Druggist, Apollo, Pa. 


CuTicuraA Remepiss are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 


skin beautifiers and blood purifiers. 


HANDS sof, white, and free from chaps, by using Cutt- 
CURA MEpicatTep Soap 








A woman at Stanfordville, Dutchess County, 


recently visited Poughkeepsie, and, though only | 


in that city five or six hours, said to her neigh- 
bors on her return: “Oh, I had a delightful 
time! I did all my shopping, and attended two 
lovely funerals.” —Azngston Freeman, 











is offerea and 
ATALOGUE No. SAA, which this vear we 





described in our 
send out in an illuminated cover. The Catalogue 


is replete with new engravings of the choicest flowers and vegetables, many of which can only be 


obtained from us; and contains. besides. 2 beauti 


ful colored pilates, and very full instructions om 


' all garden work. Altogether it is the best ever offered by us. and. we believe, is the most complete 


\ publication of its kind ever issued. 


Maiied on receipt of 10 cents (in stamps), which may be de- 


order. Please be sure to order Catalogue by the number. 


ducted from first 
PETER HENDERSON & GO. 2° #37 certens st. 





| 
| 
1 





MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W 
W. Astor, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, Drs. MINon, Woon, REV. FRANCIS B. DeNIO, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAKIN, and others, sent post free by 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N. Y. 


A Strong Fortification. 

Fortify the body Re disease. This is done by puri- 
fying the fluids of the body, with Dr. ‘Tutt’s Pills. Then 
there need be no fear of Epidemics, Chills and Fever, 
Bilious Attacks, Rheumatism, Skin Diseases, or Malaria. 
Buoyant health will be the result. 


FALLEN IN LOVE. 


Caroline Jones, of Columbia, Pa., says: “ J find Tutt’s 
Pills to be the best medicine for Sick Headache and Indi 
gestion I ever tried. My acquaintances have fallen in 
love with them and desire to have them. You have con 
ferred a great bles ing upon suffering females.” 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 


GIVE TONE TO THE SYSTEM AND SOLID 
FLESH TO THE BODY. 


44 Murray St., N. Y. 














kth ee TRS 


See vere. 
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A MEDICINE, NOT A DRINK. 
High Authority. 


Hop Bitters is not, in any sense, an alcoholic bever- 
age or liquor, and could not be sold, for use, except to 
persons desirous of obtaining medicinal bitters. 

GREEN B. RAUM, 
U. S. Com’r Internal Rev. 


Washington, D. C., Sept. 24, 1884. 
Dear Sir—Why don’t you get a certificate from Col. 
W. H. W., of Baltimore, showing how he cured himself 
of drunkenness by the help of Hop Bitters. His isa 
wonderful case. He is well known in Rochester, N. Y., 
by all the drinking people there, He is known in this 
city, Cincinnati, New Orleans, New York ; in fact, all 
over the country, as he has spent thousands of dollars 
for rum. I honestly believe his card would be worth 
thousands of dollars to you in this city and Baltimore 
alone, and make thousands of sober men by inducing the 

use of your bitters. . J. A. W. 


Prejudice Kills. 

‘«« Eleven years our daughter suffered on a bed of mis- 
ery under the care of several of the best physicians, who 
gave her disease various names but no relief, and now 
she is restored to us in good health by Hop Bitters, that 
we had poohed at two years before using it. We earn- 
estly hope and pray that no one else will let their sick 
suffer as we did, on account of prejudice against so good 
a medicine as Hop Bitters.”— The Parents— Good Tem- 
plars. 





Milton, Del., Feb. 10, 1886. 


Having used Hop Bitters, the noted remedy for de- 
bility, nervousness, indigestion, etc., I have no hesitation 
in saying that it is indeed an excellent medicine, and 
recommend it to any one as a truly tonic bitters. 

Respectfully, 
Rev. Mrs. J. H. ELLGOOD. 


Scipio, N. Y., Dec. 1, 1884. 

I am the pastor of the Baptist Church here, and an 
educated physician. Iam not in practice, but am my 
sole family physician, and advise in chronic cases, Over 
a year ago I recommended your Hop Bitters to my in- 
valid wife, who has been under medical treatment of 
Albany’s best physicians several years. She has been 


greatly benefited, and still uses the medicine, I believe | 
she will become thoroughly cured of her various compli- 
cated diseases by their use. We both recommend them 
to our friends, many of whom have also been cured of 
their various ailments by them. 

Rev. E. Rx WARREN. 





Cured of Drinking. 


*« A young friend of mine was cured of an insatiable 
thirst for liquor that had so prostrated his system that he 
was unable to do any business. He was entirely cured 
by the use of Hop Bitters. It allayed all that burning 
thirst ; took away the appetite for liquor; made his 
nerves steady ; and he has remained a steady and sober 
man for more than two years, and has no desire to re- 
turn to his cups, and I know of a number of others that 
have been cured of drinking by it.”—From a leading 





R. R. Official, Chicago, III. 233 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 





DEN MUSEE. 55 West age Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs, eae 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 





PUCK. 


Lirerary CuHaT in Cuicaco. 


Mr. James R. Lowell, a Boston writer whose 
poems give promise of a brilliant future for the 
author, will visit Chicago next week as the guest 
of one of our most enterprising citizens, whose 
reduction in the price of green hams is noted in 
our advertising columns. 


It is reported in high literary circles that the 
McAfee Refining Company will take two pages 
of the Easter Current for the purpose of adver- 
tising the excellence of its new brand of leaf 
lard. 


At the formal dedication of the Blue Island 
Avenue toboggan slide last Saturday evening, a 
beautiful poem in imitation of the Pindaric odes 
was read by the gifted authoress, Miss Birdie 
McLoughlin. 

We are informed that a Browning Society has 
been organized by the inmates of the Cook 
County Imbecile Asylum. 

Among the recent additions to the valuable 
collection of our esteemed fellow - townsman, 
N. Hawthorne Smith, is an autograph of Joaquin 
Miller, the Poet of the Saharas. 

We understand that Mr. Gunther, the auto- 
graph virtuoso, recently paid two hundred and 
fifty dollars for an autograph of Dante Alghieri, 
which he discovered on the fly-leaf of a volume 
of Ella Wheeler Wilcox’s poems, 


At a meeting of the West Side Literary Lyce- 
um last week, the question, “‘ Are Homer’s Po- 
ems Better Reading Than Will Carleton’s ?” was 
debated. The negative was sustained by a vote 
of 47 to 5. On this occasion Miss Mamie Bus- 
kirk read an exquisite original poem, entitled 
“* Hope.” —Chicago News. 

THE weather is as changeable as a cheap poli- 
tician, and as unreliable’as a seven-dollar gold 
Ww atch. —Fall River Herald. 


A Profitable investment 
can be made in a postal-card, if it is used to send your 


address to Hallett & Co., Portland, Maine, who can 
furnish \ou work that you can do and live at home, wherever you 
are located; few there are who can not earn over $5 per day, and 
some have made over $50, Capita’ not required ; you are started 
free. Either sex; all ag s. Al ‘particuls ars free. 








Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing in- 
digesfion and all «iseases originating from the digestive organs. 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask. your grocer or druggist for the genu- 
ine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 








UTYAN D “FRAGRANC 


FAUT E 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly warre, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swrEr. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by Druggists and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 











A MOTHER SAVED FROM AN 
UNTIMELY DEATH. 
Tears of Sorrow Turned to Smiles 
of Rejoicing. 





RocHester, Aug. 31, 1886. 

PARDEE MepicinE Co.—GEnTLemen: I am now seventy-three 
years old, and until I was seventy | was always strong and 
healthy; but the amount of suff-riig I have endured since that 
time, I feel to be sufficient for a life-time. I had a severe attack 
of sciatic rheumatism, which complete'y prostrated me; my limbs 
and feet, andin fact my whole body was so drawn out of shape 
that it was impossible to move without assistance. I was unable 
to straighten my limbs or to step on my feet for more than a year, 
and my life was despaired of. Children and friends were called in 
to see me die. I was treated by three good physicians, and they 
and my friends did all they could to relieve my suffering—but with 
no avail, My hips were blistered, and my linibs rubbed, bathed 
and bandaged, but nothing they could do afforaed me even tem- 
porary relief. Tongue can not describe my suffering. I urged 
them to let me try Dr. Pardee’s Remedy, as I had read so much 
about it, and of tho e who had been cured by its use, that it gave 
me confidence in it, although I confess I had little or no faith in 
so-called patent-medicines. 

I commenced using the Remedy as directed, and after taking it 
a short time could see that it was helping me. | began to perspire 
freeiy, and as the perspiration increased the pain decreased ; but 
my clothing and bedding was a sight to behold, being nearly as 
‘yellow as saffron.’’ I had taken the Remedy byt a short time, 
when I could sleep like a child, and relish my food like ene. 

Thank God it has cured me, and I am as healthy and strong as 
before, and can walk and have as free use of my limbs as ever. I 
have recommende/ your Remedy to very many who were afflicted, 
and I do not know ofa case that it has not cured. I am confident 
that it will cure young people, if it will cure at my age. You are 
at liberty to.use my n ‘me, if it will be the means of inducing any 
poor sufferer to use your excellent Remedy. I am very gratefully 
yours, Mrs. JANE A. FLACK, 

300 Jefferson Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 

The sale of Dr, Pardee’s Remedy for the past three months in 
Western New York has exceeded that of any remedy known. 

By cures wholly unprecedented in the history of medicines it has 
proven it» right to the title of ‘‘ The Greatest Blood Purifier” 
ever offered to the afflicted. We challenge any medicine to show 
an appreciation at home, or wherever used, like that which has 
been poured upon Dr. Pardee’s Remedy. 

‘he permanent cures it has effected have made for it a reputa- 


tion that no other remedy has been able to attain. Send for 
pamphlet. 248 


PARDEE MEDICINE CoO., y N. Y. 


Wa Joule 
Spring Season, 1887. 


IMPORTED and DOMESTIC WOCLENS 


comprises everything necessary for Men’s W ar. 


ARTISTIC DESIGNS. 
NEAT AND TASTY EFFECTS. 





SPECIAL! 


Over 200 Styles of the noted 
Scotch Homespuns, Tweeds, Cheviots, etc., 
in Stripes, Plaids and Checks. 


SPECIAL! 


“PIONEER OF MODERATE PRICES.” 
145, 147 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


Fashion books and samples matled on application. 


jad. ES p=, ed by = who \--~ deaf 


twenty-eight years, ost of the noted 

ja!ists without pemnae gk; 5 Bed J in three 

a. a and qase be ee of others. Full 
iculars sent on application. 4 
pare PAGE. Ne. di West Sst St., New York City, 74 


CONSUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by 1¢« vse thousands 
ofcases of the worst kind and long standing have been ec red. Indeed, 
80 strong is my fvith in its efficacy. that I willsend TWO BOTTLES 
FREE, together with a VALUABLE TREATISE or: this dise.‘s* to an 


sufferer. Give Ex. & P. O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pear) st. N. 
a returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 
ed like magic. Sagorers wagers ct acim le remedy 
addressing, J. H, REEVES, P 





hee causes, a anew ue suc- 
cessful CURE at your own 








j ILES Instant relief. Final cure and never 

ee urge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 

and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 
free, by 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 752 




















To THe GrrarFFe. 


O, quaprureD, with soaring head— 
Although you ’re not a saurian— 

I ’ve wished and wished, and said and said, 
Id find a heap of glory in 

A genuine phenomenon 
That would adjust my head upon 

Your vertebre—as might be done 
By improvisatorian. 


I’m weary of this lowliness 
So prosy-like and Tuppery, 

I jong to climb from this duress 
To attitudes so uppery 

That I may antidote the schemes 
Of milliners to make my dreams 

Attain the very worst extremes 
Of phantoms after suppery. 


And so, O beastly obelisk— 
Cameleopard imperial— 
I ’d like to swap with you, to wh*:k 
Your share of neck material ; 
Then, whether in a pew or stall, 
I could o’erlook the bonnets all 
That loom from this terrestrial ball 
Toward latitudes siderial. 
— Yonkers Gazette. 

Ar a recent trial in Colorado, wherein a Bal- 
timore man sued a resident of the Territory for 
selling him a worthless mine, the judge took the 
case from the lawyers and asked : 

“When you found the hole worthless, why 
did n’t you salt up and catch a sucker ?” 

“* There was no show for it, sir; it was too 
late in the season for suckers.” 

Verdict for the defendant. The plaintiff should 
have bought earlier in the season.— Wail St. 
News. 

Mistress (fo new servant).—Weil, Bridget, 
we shall want breakfast on the table at seven 
o’clock every morning. 

Bripcet.—Yes, mum; then I|’ll have to be 
called at six.— 77d-Bits. 

‘“‘Wuy pvoes Congress take a recess?” asked 
Rollo: “‘to give the members a rest?” ‘‘No, 
my son,” replied Rollo’s father: ‘‘to give the 
country a rest. Congress never rests.” ‘And 
why not?” asked Kollo inquiringly. ‘‘ Because,” 
replied his father, ‘‘it never does enough to make 
it tired.— Brooklyn Eagle. 





PUCK this week contains 18 pages. 


Forces ray’ MUST 

or Beard in 30. mu TACHE 

ages will do it. One package 
LEO-LINE, 25c "3 for 5c. ; securely sealed and 956 
post paid. Address, F. WEHOSKIE, Providence, R.I 


Pit Pec me Vienna, some ¢. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, Smok: rs’ 
Articl s, etc., »hvlesale and retail. 399 
a \ (® Broadway N. Y. Factories, 69 Walker 
aie Jy Street, and Vienna, Austra. Sterling 
nS cation n Silver- mounted Pipes and 
Bowls made up in newest 
Please mention Puck. 259 




























designs. Catalogue free. 


“* Mechanical Treatment of 


RUPTURE 


and Illust ated Focal” of SEELY’S Hard Rubber 
Trusses, Abdominal Supporters, and Pile Pipes. A 
book of 83 page. and 180 illustrations. HERNIA delineated 
—its different descriptions, cause, treatment and cure. Also Cor= 
pulency, Abdominal Weaknesses, and Varicocele. 
Of great importance to every ruptured, or otherwise interested 
E rson. Mailed on receipt of 25 Cents. - I. B. SEELEY & 
O., 1347 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. Mention Puck. 


THE ELZCTRIC BUTTON 
Is made to pin on your Brest 
whereit looks very neat and 
tempting, and attracts the 
curiosity to push it and it 
never fails to produce a shock 
that willmakethem Dance 
HAIL COLUMBIA , it never 
getsout of — is always 
charged and produces great 
FUN, you can have a CIR- 
CUS every day and itis the 
pose he selling article ever in- 

Sample by mail 15e, 
Star ae. 12for $1.00, 255 



























Y LU 


Yj Hi PE AA 


! 7 Yj bib RY Nl ‘i lik mer willl’ my 
Oe AW olin ide li i) xe yy 


You Dirty Boy: 


PEARS’ SOAP—The Great English Complexion Soap—is sold throughout the United States 
and in all other parts of the world, and its praises are heard and echoed everywhere, 

















It was in May, 1883, that the First Crop of Pickines 
FRoM Puck came out. Being a new venture, the first edition 
was not very large—z2o0,000 copies, we believe, were printed. 

Well, as we are writing this, our presses are humming, printing the 


21st Edition (some were larger, some were smaller than the first) of this 


unassuming work. We think this fact speaks volumes. 


There are now Three Crops of Pickincs FROM Puck; each one is better than the 





other two; each one is likewise 25c., of .all newsdealers and 3rd and 4th class postmasters. 
| By mail, 30c. The Three Crops, by mail, to one address, 75c. Remit per Postal Note or 
| one-cent Postage Stamps. 


Address: THE PupLISHERS OF Puck, NEw York. 

















He Views the Beauties and Wonders 
of the Dime Museum. 
I’m a deacon in the church; but 
if ever I sot eyes on a han’some 


His First Visit to the : 
Minstrels, and His Intense’ "™ 





Delight at the Mossy Yokes Thereof. ~ _- . 
sf swan, that *s the best at we \ bas ‘ ” oi ‘alsin oy “f she. = 
heerd! ‘When is a door not a door? When it’s a-jar.’ I’d been talkin’ to her !’’ 








I'll hev ter tell that ter the folks when I git home!’’ 


His Nephew Takes Him to See a Play of Shakspere’s. 
Ricwarp I1].—A horse! a horse! my Kingdom for a horse! 
Uncie Hayseep.—Look here, mister ; I ’ve got a spankin’ lit- 

tle sorrel mare ter home, a good traveler, an’ sound in every limb, 


an” I’ll let ye have her fer a hundred an’ fifty ! 








He regales the ‘‘ folks’’ with a 





A ee nea, 





He Drops Into the Eden 
Smaut Visrror.—Oh, 
look at that wax figure, there | 


I stuck a pin into it, 


jumps around just as if it was 
‘alive! 


Home at 
the Perils, 


Uncle Hayseed’s Adventures, No. IV. -—- He Visits Various Places of Amusement in the Metropolis. 


Musee. 
mama, 


and it 


St AN te CA COLE LOE, 


—~ Sa 
At the Stewart Collection, Inspecting 
Meissonier’s ‘‘ 1807.” 

** Wa-al, it’s a mighty han’some 
picter ; but if I’d a been the man 
that owned that wheat-field they 
are a-ridin’ through, I’d a sued ’em 
fer damages, fer spilin’ the crop.” 


cand mason gnereannanaa se 
>/\ 


tf) 





Last. 
Pitfalis and Wonders of the Great City. 








